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Summary:
Ashley wants to torture their mother, not through physical means, but psychological. She seemed upset when thinking Ashely and her brother were sexually active with each other. They hadn't been up to this point, but if it hurts their mom that bad, then it's time to push the envelope and go all the way with Andy.
Whether he wants to or not.

Work Text:
Ashley stood at the top of the stairs, listening to her mom and brother talk. She wanted to trust Andy, but eavesdropping was too fun.

"Ah, I get you. You fuck her." her mom said

"Whu- huh?!" Andrew sputtered.

Ashley felt her heart flutter for a moment, filled with excitement.

"Oh, that is disgusting, Andrew! She's your sister, for god's sake!" Mom said.

"I haven't done anything?! What the hell, mom?!"

"Then what does she give you that makes it worth all this?"

"Well, that's none of your business, is it?"

"I knew something was off… How did I fuck up so bad? I'm the worst mother ever…!"

"No! I mean, yes, you are, but I have never-!"

Ashley felt attacked by her mother's accusations, and it was time to step in. She rushed down the steps.

"I'm back!" Ashley proclaimed.

"I got the money. Did you miss me, handsome? Did you? Did you?" Ashley snuggled into her brother's shoulder as she glanced at her mom. The look of disgust on her mother's face was delicious.

"Argh, whatever! Summon the fucking demon already!"

"Oh, so eager…" Ashley grinned devilishly. But she knew it would be over too fast if she did… she wanted to enjoy the short time they had left with their parents. She wanted to make their pain last a bit longer.

She had mulled over some gruesome torture tactics, but now she had a much easier and more pleasurable idea. An idea that would scratch her psychotic itch for their pain and fill her heart with love at the same time.

"Not yet," Ashley said.

"Huh? Why?" Andy asked.

"I have one more thing I want to do with them first," Ashley smirked.

"Uhg, can't we just-" Andrew rolled his eyes before being cut off. Ashley suddenly jumped forward and pressed her lips against his. Andrew stood frozen in shock for a moment. Unable to process the events. When he regained his composure, he quickly pushed Ashley off.

"What the hell are you doing?" Andrew asked.

Ashley looked past Andrew's shoulder at her mom as she stepped back. The look of sheer disgust was even sweeter now. This would work as long as she could convince Andy to go along with it.

"I want you, Andy. I've been waiting for this for so long. Kiss me." she leaned in close, ready to meet his lips again.

Andrew looked back at his parents for a moment before feeling Ashley's hands press against his cheeks and pull him into another kiss. This one was more forceful. He felt her tongue poked at his lips and teeth, seeking entrance. As much as he felt in the pit of his stomach that he should pull away. He couldn't help but relent.

Andrew knew he had been having thoughts about her for a long time now. Thinking lewd things he shouldn't have. Things that should not have entered his mind, to begin with, but months of isolation can significantly damage one's morals, it would seem. Ashley's tongue snaked into his mouth as his jaw opened, quickly wrestling him for domination.

As their tongues danced with each other. Andrew could hear a disgusted sigh from behind him. He began to pull away to look but was stopped when Ashley pressed harder into him, pulling him more forcefully into the kiss.

Then, her hands slid down his cheeks, onto his chest, and around the small of his back. Her hands felt extremely good right now for some reason. The slight pressure they gave heightened his senses. One of her hands then moved lower, one resting on his butt, and the other…. Sliding around the front, glancing at his thigh and moving up to his crotch

At this, Andy jerked away. Even for Ashley, this was extremely bold. Their kiss broke, and a tiny bit of saliva dripped down Ashley's tongue. She stood there, her eyes closed for a second more as if stunned by the sudden stop. Both their cheeks were flushed red.

"What the h-" Andrew began.

"Shhhh," Ashley said, stepping up and pushing a finger to his lips. "Don't talk, just let me do all the work…"

Andrew stood momentarily, looking between her and their parents, unsure how to react.
Ashley then felt his crotch again and found what she was looking for. Her brother's half-erect dick. With a smirk, she pushed him back towards the bed in the corner of the room.

Even through the fabric of his pants, Andrew felt a jolt of pleasure when she squeezed him.

However, he quickly found himself being pushed to a sitting position on the bed. He felt like he needed to stop her, he needed to push her away, especially with their parents right there, it was too wrong…

Ashley sank to her knees before him and grabbed his pants, quickly unbuckling them and fighting the zipper open.

"W-wait, Ashley…" Andrew began, his hands shaking as he pressed on the bed to force himself to stand up.

His hesitation was his downfall. While he fought with himself, Ashley yanked hard at his pants, ripping them down to his knees and the boxers underneath. With a yelp, his dick was now exposed to the air.

Allowing Andrew no time to prepare or protest, Ashley lunged forward, grabbing the base of the shaft with one hand to steady it, then swallowing his dick into her mouth in one easy movement.

"Ah!" Andrew gasped a shaky breath. Her mouth felt amazing. It was burning hot and soaking wet. His protests quickly melted as all thoughts and sensations were focused on his sister.
Ashley felt her brother's cock quickly harden to full size inside her mouth, much to her delight.

She was saddened to have to back off as it got too large to fit the entire thing in her mouth comfortably, but she knew she could practice swallowing it all into her throat in the future…

As Andrew relaxed, his pants slid down until just around his ankles. His balled-up fists at his side clutched the blanket as Ashley worked on him.

"You disgusting whore! I never should have had you!" Their mother shouted at them from her place in the corner of the room.

Ashley took her brother's cock out of her mouth and looked back at her mother, smiling wildly with spit-covered lips.

"Quiet, you, Or you'll be next." Ashley threatened. Andrew wasn't sure what she meant by that.

"Andrew! Stop this! You are better than her!" their mother pleaded.

'She is right. I should stop this…' Andrew thought momentarily, but that thought vanished once Ashley sank her head back down on his shaft.

"Holy shit, Ashley…" Andrew moaned, looking up at the ceiling.

'Why does this feel so good?' Andrew thought. The couple blowjobs he had gotten before weren't this good. And it wasn't like Ashley was a pro or something. She was kinda clunky in her movements. He could feel her teeth graze his head a few times as she bobbed up and down. Maybe the taboo or unspoken feelings he had made this feel so much better than his ex-girlfriends.

Ashley tightened her grip around the base of his shaft, constricting blood flow somewhat, making Andrew grow ever so slightly harder.

"Ah!" Andrew moaned, his leg began to bounce uncontrollably, a telltale sign he was nearing his limit. "Ashley, I'm getting ready to.."

Ashley stopped and pulled her head back up all the way, letting go of his cock with a sickeningly wet slurp.

"No, no, no, not yet, dear brother… "She smiled sweetly at him. Her face was a bit messy, and he found it very erotic. Saliva covered her lips and chin, and he could see a slight bit of mascara running down her cheek where she had been tearing up from trying to take his cock too deep in her throat.

Ashley firmly squeezed his glans, forcing the blood out. Andrew whined in slight pain as his cock quickly deflated to regular erection levels.

Ashley sat back on her heels and pulled her shirt off over her head. Her large yet perky breasts contained only in her bra, which she quickly unfastened and threw to the side. She stood before Andrew, letting him stare at her breasts while she took off her pants, leaving herself naked except for her panties.

Andrew drank in her body with his eyes. Once she was in her underwear, she reached down and grabbed the hem of his shirt and yanked it off over his head, leaving him bare-chested. With just a little more work, she could get rid of the pants still binding his ankles.

Ashley climbed into his lap, straddling him. Her virgin pussy lips separated from her brother's manhood by mere inches and a thin piece of cloth. Ashley steadied herself with one hand on his shoulder as the other moved the panties to the side, allowing for clear entry inside her.

"Stop!" Their mother cried. "You can't, not that…."

With much joy, Ashley sank down, feeling her brother probe her lower set of lips, stretching her wider than she had ever spread herself before. Stretched to the point of pain. She squeaked as she came to rest, her ass sitting firmly on his thighs.

Andrew grabbed his sister by the waist as she sat on his lap, then wrapped around to hold his wrist around her back, keeping her locked close. Her breasts were nearly covering his face.

As Andrew bottomed out inside his sister and felt her pussy tighten, clench, and convulse around him. He could do nothing but throw his head back in pleasure and sigh in relief. It felt too good. She was SO hot inside. It felt like his dick was melting.

"I'm gonna move," Ashley whispered before arching her back and beginning to slowly gyrate her hips back and forth, up and down.

"Mmmm… Andrew moaned as her small gyrations moved just enough to feel her walls slide up and down his shaft; he could feel her pussy pulsate and squeeze him, clinging to him tightly, never wanting to let go.

As Ashley got more comfortable with Andy's size, she began to move more and faster. The pain was receding, leaving only the pleasure of being filled by the one she loved. She felt.. complete, being this close to him. After all, she had been waiting for this moment for a long time.

Her hands snaked their way up from his shoulders into his unkempt hair, her nails dragging on his scalp as she rocked her hips back and forth. She pulled him to her chest and was delighted to find him take some initiative as he began to suckle on one of her nipples. Lightly nibbling it and rolling his tongue around the tiny bud.

Ashley kept up the pace, trying to go fast, deeper. The more she shook her ass up and down, the better she felt. She could feel her brother's cock start to swell inside her.

"Ah! Ashley, wait, stop…!" Andrew said breathlessly, releasing her breast from his mouth. His hands released themselves from around her back and grabbed her waist to stop her from bouncing.

But no, this is what she wanted all along. She gripped Andy's head harder into her chest. As her legs squirmed to be around his back, she tightly closed them together, trying to lock her brother in place… inside her.

"Cum inside me…" She whispered into his ear, all the while relentlessly bucking her hips back and forth, trying to coax him to cum, whether he wanted to or not.

"Wha, no, we can't - I - I'm cumming!" Andrew squirmed before realizing his defeat. He felt his balls clench hard as several ropes of cum shot directly into Ashley's womb. He stayed there for over a minute. Feeling his cock throb as several spurts of baby batter sprayed all over Ashley's insides.

Ashley stroked his hair, uttering assurances like "That's my Andy" and "I love you." as she was filled to the brim with her brother's semen.

Andrew could feel his dick finally start to deflate as his orgasm subsided. Before long, his cock popped out of his sister naturally. Finally, Ashley let go of her vice grip and rolled off Andrew onto the bed, laying on her back and looking at the ceiling. She looked quite pleased with herself. Her hand slowly rubbed her tummy, with a big smile on her red face.

As Andrew slowly came back to reality, the post-nut clarity set in. The situation of possibly impregnating his sister hit him. Then worsened because his parents got to watch it happen. The guilt and embarrassment were too much to handle. He didn't want to look at them but couldn't stop himself.

The look of disappointment, disgust, and shame etched on his mother's face was something that he would remember for the rest of his life.

Ashely lay, breathing heavily on the bed, a small pool of 'juices' collecting between her legs and staining the sheets. She craned her head to look at her parents. The same look that would devastate Andrew's Psyche for years gave Ashley immense joy. She was smug in her victory, smiling brightly.

At this point, Ashley didn't even care if they died. She felt like her revenge was as complete as it could get. Unless maybe there was another way to torment them…?